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VEHAD TO PUI OUT FAKE 
CALL SHEETS, SIEVEN 
SPIELBERG TOLD EMPIRE 
ON THESEPDOF AL 


ARILFICIAL INIELLIGENCE, 
back in 2001. “We put out some pretty 


cockamamie descriptions of what we were 
shooting, filled with humorous disinformation. 
One day we said there was going to be a big 
shoot-out between aliens and cowboys. The next 
hour, it was on the internet.” 

Ten years later, it’s on the internet again, except 
this time the call sheets are legit. Harrison Ford 
and Daniel Craig star in Cowboys & Aliens as two 
gunslingers facing down an invasion of star-slime 
—in 1873. Iron Man’s Jon Favreau directs. And on 
the producing porch, rocking back and forth ona 
metaphorical chair, is Spielberg. 

“We know full well how ridiculous it sounds,” 
laughs Roberto Orci, who wrote the shooting 
script along with Star Trek crewmate Alex 
Kurtzman and Lost architect Damon Lindelof. 
“The title is very catchy, but it also makes you 
wonder if it’s a spoof or a cartoon. Some at the 
studio argued that we should change it. But it was 
immediately after hearing that title that the three 
of us went, ‘Let’s not dick around — we have to 
get our hands on that.’” 

The premise is so perfectly nutzoid it’s hard to 
believe it hasn’t been done before. Except, in fact, 
it has. In an episode of 1960s TV serial The Time 
Zunnel, two aliens run amok in 1885 Arizona. In 
1994 schlockbuster Oblivion, George Takei and 
Julie Newmar defend a frontier planet from lizard- 
monsters in the year 3031. The Cowboys & Aliens 
title was itself coined in 1995, by two comic-book 
artists who later sold it to writer Scott Mitchell 
Rosenberg. Although the new movie is nominally 
based on Rosenberg’s series of campy graphic 
novels, it’s very much its own beast. 
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“There have/been many attempts to get it 
right, says Favreau. “What we ve decided to 

do is take the Western seriously. In recent years, 
movies have tried to spoof the genre and they ve 
gone wrong: you lose all stakes. Instead, we’ve 
embraced it. And the tone, most of all, will be 
what this film lives or dies by.” 


MONG THE MANY 
QUEUES. AT COMIC-CON 
2010, ONE IN PARTICULAR 
STOOD OUT. NOT THE 
KLINGONS LINING UP 


for a jalapeno pretzel. Nor the bearded mass 
besieging Bola Ewok 3 in the autograph plaza. 
This one, in the/backstage corridor of the 
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NE MONTH LATER, 
ON A ROCKY RIDGE 


HIGH ABOVE THE 


NEW MEXICO DESERT, 


HARRISON FORD IS 


looking for chickens. That’s the term the actor 
has taken to using to refer to the aliens that 
descend on Absolution. On-screen, however, 


they'll be called “demons”. The scene Empire is 
watching being shot comes late in the movie, just 


before the enormous final battle kicks off. 
Dolarhyde, Jake and others have tracked the 
creatures, which attacked their town through the 
desert. At one point, they find a huge, two-toed 
footprint. Now they've located the mothership 
and are executing a two-pronged plan to take it 


down. Jake and his gang will sneak up and drop 


dynamite into a vent, while Dolarhyde watches 
through a telescope and prepares to lead 
a charge against whatever comes spewing from 
the spacecraft. 

At least, that’s the idea. Ford, though, is 
unhappy. First he makes a request to take off 
his coat, which is denied due to his wearing it 


in a horse-fall stunt already shot. Then there’s 


he matter of the guidance Favreau is giving 
him as he peers through the spyglass. “They’re 
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Did you know the Pyramids Of Giza MVR 
built eh aliens who were uy Fs) 
gods?! So says Roland 

Emmerich’s sandy sci-fi. 

Although in 10,000 BC, he'd 

posit they were built 73 

centuries eae aa Meee 


climbing up... They’re lighting charges... They’re 
shimmying down... Now they’re running... 
Explosion! The aliens are coming out! They’re 
shooting!” whispers the director. Ford scowls 
and shakes his head. “There needs to be pauses 
between things. I didn’t even get to the top and 
already they're shimmying down?” After five 
takes, and five controlled explosions down in the 
canyon, the pair retire to the monitor bank to 
talk privately. Sam Rockwell, on the fringes of 
the scene as barkeep Doc, sits on a boulder and 
twirls his pistol while he waits. 

“Harrison is opinionated, but that’s a good 
thing for the movie,’ says Favreau later. “The 
fact he’s so attentive is probably why he’s had the 
success he’s had. And he likely knows more than 
most of the directors he works with. I think we’re a 
really good combination of creative styles.” 

“Harrison's getting to be that bastard that he 
hasn’t got to be ina film before,” posits Adam 
Beach, who plays Dolarhyde’s adopted Apache 
son. “Even us actors are surprised, because 
when he gets caught up in the moment and they 
say, ‘Cut, if he’s still in character, that bastard 
mentality is coming up to me. And I’m like, 
‘You're an asshole!’ He’s still working, you know, 
but he’s so intense.” > 
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The High Crusade (1994) 
_ John Rhys-Davies and buffoonish medieval- 
types defeat invading Wersgorixians 
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Alien Vs. Ninja (2010) i 
Lo-fi splatter-martial-arts-sci-fi in which the | 
title is the plot (if the nouns were plural, prcl a 


is). Wins this sidebar's Daftest 
Monster Award for a beast that © 
looks like Giger's org fae-ie via 
Godzilla mutated with F lipper. 
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nasn’t played a cowboy since 1979’s 
_The Frisco Kid, but he knows a thing or two 
about aliens. “Yesterday we were talking about 
reacting to these speeders, and I was saying we 
should do this and that,” says Rockwell. “Then 
I said something and I was like, ‘Oh yeah, why 
am | talking to you about how to react to flying 
saucers? You did Empire Strikes Back.” 

on by Empire’s day on set, this is the stuff 
of thespian dreams. In a break, we find Rockwell 
in his trailer, watching a DVD of Walter Hill’s 
The Long Riders, a Western unique for starring 
three sets of brothers: the Carradines, Quaids 
and Keachs (“It’s also got a great shot of a horse 
going through a window, ’ the actor drawls). 
Wilde, meanwhile, has borrowed from Rockwell 
a copy of Dustin-Hoffman-as-120-year-old- 
Indian flick Little Big Man (“So weird but totally 
amaz ing’ ge’). And despite flash-flood evacuation 
plans posted all over base camp, the weather is 
perfect. Groundhogs chitter in the brush, hawks 
soar in the sky. Pure John Ford country. 

Craig, who’s spent the day scaling a half: built | 
spacecraft (the rest will be painted in digitally) 
and running through snake-infested scrub, 
doesn’t have much time to enjoy the views. But, 
by all accounts, his place is the Cowboys & Aliens: 
party hub, “He’s the captain of the ship,” says 
Rockwell. “He'll build a fire in the backyard and 
we'll all sit round it with a couple of margaritas.” 
Beach raves: “Daniel laces his salad with mint! 

_ Crazy!” Craig himself admits a few nights 
_have got out of hand. “I-cook a few steaks and 
cy there are 250 fucking pepe there. Then I 


Buy you a drink?: 
Olivia Wilde as 
bar girl Elfa. 
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Aliens is still a very expensive dice toss. 
“The very first day, we rehearsed a big 
showdown scene,” says Beach. “We actors were 


like, ‘Nailed it!’ Then Jon took us aside and said, 


‘Guys, if that’s what we’re going to do, we should 


Just shut down this movie right now, because we're 


use we were all just doing our 

-cowboy bullshit. It showed us 

cone who really cares about the 
r that, we brought it, man!” 


moment,” he says, referring to David Fincher’s 
adaptation of T) he Girl With The Dragon Tattoo, 
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not a new, seriously depressing theme park. “A lot 
of sitting in dark rooms and drinking coffee...” 

The actor is in high spirits, having recently 
viewed a rough cut of Cowboys & Aliens. “Put 
it this way, all the Western stuff is working 
fantastically and you just have to have faith that 
the guys running around in grey suits with ping- 
pong balls on their heads are going to look like 
aliens at some point! I hear Industrial Light & 
Magic area pretty good company,|so I’m going to 
chill out about it.” 

Turns out the set did get hit by a flash flood, 
after all. | 

“It got Biblical, mate. Not long after you were 
there, we had to pick up kit and fucking leg it. One 
of those big Mack Truck generators got washed 
away. And the flood hit exactly where we were 
supposed to rally to! I was thinking, ‘That wouldn’t 
have worked — there’s a fucking truck floating 
around there!’”’ | 

Still, Craig’s memories of playing cowboy are 
all rosy. “The experience was amazing. I got to 
wear chaps and be the moody gunslinger staring 
everyone down. I don’t say much, which makes it 
easier, doesn’t it? Instead, I have three looks.” 

Aside from drunken nights spent probing 
Ford for Blade Runner trivia, his most treasured 
remembrance is the afternoon he spent galloping 
across a cacti-spotted plain —a cavalry charge 
behind him — on his horse, Ringo, who now lives 
on Ford’s Wyoming ranch. 

“T loved that horse,” Craig says, “I wanted to 
take him home myself, but I had nowhere to put 
him.” And the saddle-soreness? “You get over 
that, thankfully. I mean, after a week the scabs 
heal over. You think I’m fucking joking? Why do 
you think cowboys walk so fucking funny?” 

Ford also has been shown the unfinished 
assembly. His review? “It’s a real cowboy movie, 
things happen and then it goes back to being 
a cowboy movie with this added element. ” Guess 
we should wait to see the movie, then, Mr Ford. 
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Both leading men have moved on to other 
things — Craig to Dragon Tattoo and preparing 
to get his Licence To Kill back on for Bond 23; 
Ford back to Wyoming to feed sugarcubes to 
Ringo and his own steed, Cooper. Favreau, 
though, is still in the thick of it. When we call his 
mobile, he’s at San Francisco’s Skywalker Ranch, 
where he’s working on the sound mix. Turns out 
he’s swapped Han Solo for C-3PO, having just 
bumped into Anthony Daniels, who one must 
assume 1s kept there with a restraining bolt. | 

“I’m bouncing across the bridge between 
here and ILM, getting the last push underway,” 
Favreau says. “When the effects start to rough in, 
it’s really a fun ride. What we’re working hardest 
on is the ‘last stand’ sequence you saw us begin in 
New Mexico. It’s by far the most ambitious in the 
movie, but hopefully the most satisfying.” 
Ballsily, the battle takes place in broad 
daylight, as flying saucers — or “fliers” — 
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use space-lassos to yank riders off their horses, 
while Apache Indians steam in to aid the settlers. 
“We're doing a little revisionist history,” the | 
director smiles. | 
One thing’s for sure: you won't have seen | 
anything like Cowboys & Aliens before. (Unless, ‘ 
perhaps, you're the person who watched The Time 
Tunnel or Oblivion) | 
“Our great asset is that we're original,” muses 
Favreau. “It’s a very competitive [US] summer, but 
one filled with superheroes, sequels and reboots. I 
think having an unfamiliar, star-driven film in 2D 
will feel refreshing for audiences around the world. 
I tell you, I’m in the editing room now, looking at 
Harrison and Daniel up on the screen, and a close- 
up of them is as compelling as a $200,000 effects 
shot. Though we have a couple of those too!” 


> Cowboys & Aliens is out on August 18 and 
will be reviewed in a future issue. | 
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